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photographed above, is Barton T. Hulse,
who learned his flying in the Navy...
smokes the Navy man’s favorite—Camel.
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The "T-ZONE"— Taste and Throat—is the proving
ground for cigarettes. Only your taste and throat
can decide which cigarette tastes best to you...
and how it affects your throat. For your taste
and throat are individual to you. Based on
the experience of millions of smok-

The favorite cigarette with men in the Army, Navy,
Marines, and Coast Guard is Camel. (Based on actual

sales records in Post Exchanges, Sales

/
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believe Camels will
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The Saint of Little Things
Of simple, homely things he thinks,

As footsteps stumbling up to God,
And steadies them with strength’ning links,

As handclasps firm and heart’ning nod.
—THOMAS
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Why The Mathematics Club?
® By Wii

P. Firzcrsons

This address was delivered at the initiation ceremonies of the Mathematics Club of the Uni

versity of Dayton in January.

DV

exeers

of

University
candidates

the

Mathematics

of Dayton,

Club

honored

of

guests,

the

and

for membership:

The Mathematics Club is an academic organizatior
founded for the purpose of promoting interest, through
informal discussion, in those fundamental topics in
both pure and applied mathematics which seldom arise
in undergraduate courses. That is the formal description, and as such, it leaves much

unsaid.

For that rea-

son, and for the benefit of those who are about to be
initiated, I shall attempt to explain more fully the
nature

of the

Mathematics

Club,

the

reasons

for its

existence, and something of the nature of mathematics and its place in human affairs.

I have said that the Mathematics Club is an academic society, distinct from purely social or professional organizations. It has been founded to stimulate
interest among its members in those topics in mathematics which are not encountered by the student in
the ordinary undergraduate courses. It exists only because that interest is actively maintained by its members.

For

that

reason,

its

members

are

not

chosen

indiscriminately; rather they are carefully selected. In
view of what I have just said, I wish to congratulate
those of you who are here as candidates for membership in the Mathematics Club. You are to be congiatulated because a careful study by the scholarship com-

mittee of this organization has shown that you have
the ability to establish and maintain a commendable
scholastic record, as well as that lively interest in

those activities which are its primary purposes and
reasons for existence. You have, by the observance
of those slight duties required of you as pledges, demonstrated that you are worthy of membership in this
society, which is honorary in nature. I feel that you
may be justly proud of your achievement.
This then is the Mathematics Club: an honorary academic society, which aims to foster among a selected
group of students a lively interest in the study and
development of mathematical subjects.
And yet the question might be asked . . . Why is
important, why is it necessary that this interest
mathematics be maintained? What purpose shall
serve? . . . And to answer that, it will be necessary
enlarge on the nature of mathematics.

it
in
it
to

Mathematics is not, as is somewhat popularly supposed, primarly a technical or
think of it as such is to bound
for mathematics is independent
its glory is dependent only on
upon its usefulness.

utilitarian subject. To
it much too narrowly,
of its applications, and
its existence, and not

To place mathematics in one of the larger divisions
of knowledge is a somewhat difficult task. It takes
its place quite naturally among the humanities, and
yet it is a science, and the most exact of sciences. And
it is also a philosophy, for all its branches and ramifications are the result of the application of logic to the

determination of the final results of the evolution of
certain fundamental concepts. You see then, that it
is most difficult to define the nature of mathematics
as lying between any fixed and inflexible bounds.
It

is a subject worthy of a deep and abiding interest and
careful study, purely for its intrinsic merit and worth.
Yet this is not the false doctrine of “Mathematics
for

mathematics which is so necessary if the Mathematics

mathematics’ sake,” but the much truer one of “Math-

Club is to perpetuate itself and continue to carry out

ematics

for man’s

sake,”

for anyone

who

pursues

the
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study of mathematics will find this study to become a

pearing as it did to contradict an axiom whose neces-

gratifying
ally.

intellectu-

sity is based only cn a prejudice sanctified by thousands
of years.”

To continue further in this discussion of the nature

A classic example of the manner in which a development of pure mathematical thought was later applied
to the natural sciences is found in the history of the
study of the conic sections. ‘The early Greek geom-

of

and

deeply

mathematics,

satisfying

it is observed

influence

that

a

distinction

is

made between “pure” and “applied” mathematics.
Pure mathematics is concerned with the development
of mathematical principles without regard to their application to physical phenomena. Applied mathematics, on the other hand, is concerned with the application of mathematical principles to physical phenomena,
in order that man may better understand and better
control material forces.

There is often much censure heaped upon the head
of the pure mathematician because he spends his time
in the development of abstract ideas which have no
apparent value as far as the advance of civilization
(popularly supposed to be technology) is concerned.
And he is further censured when what he has developed mathematically is in apparent contradiction to all
physical knowledge. To cite a famous example: there

is the development of the non-Euclidian geometries.

Euclid’s system of geometry was in force for many
centuries because it was the logical development of cerseemed

substantiated

by the very nature of the physical world.

And yet cer-

tain axioms,

the truth of which

tain mathematicians, notably the Hungarian, Bolyai,
the Russian, Lobachevsky, and the German, Riemann,

took exception to certain of the axioms which were
the basis of the Euclidian geometry. They substituted
for the

which

Euclidian

seemed
of

other

of their

axioms

own,

false in view of what was known

natural principles.
manner

axioms

Euclid,

of

these

sets

of

of

after the

By logical development,
revised

axioms,

these men produced new systems of geometry, which
seemed to some people at first inspection to be incontrovertibly opposed to nature. For example, these theorems, to mention

but two, were common

to the sys-

tems of both Bolyai and Lobachevsky . . . Two straight
lines enclose an area . . . All straight lines have the
same length .. . The utter impossibility of the truth
of these theorems seems to some people to be immediately apparent, but it can be shown rather easily that
the theorems seem to be false only because our ideas
regarding the nature of the physical universe are the
result of a mode of thought which had become habitual, but this mode in reality is not the only correct

viewpoint.
cated when

‘These mathematicians
researches

were

in theoretical

that only a non-Euclidian

geometry

later

physics

vindi-

showed

could be used

‘The editors of Lobachevsky’s

works remarked quite justifiably, “Lobachevsky’s theory was incomprehensible to his contemporaries, ap-
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Apollonius,

of the planets.

and

his

successors

carried

out

to

a

Kepler’s work made possible the devel-

opment of the Newtonian Law of Universal Gravitation, a work which gave modern scientific thought a
The pure mathematician had
tremendous impetus.

again been vindicated, if indeed the development of

the theory of conic sections was not sufficiently impor
tant to assure itself a shining niche in the history of
human thought.

We all know that the study of the natural sciences
is made immeasurably easier by the mathematical
statement of the physical laws which comprise these

sciences.

But it should also be noted that many of

the greater advances

in science and

technology

were

made possible by the application to the study of physical principles of certain developments in mathematics
which were the result of pure mathematical thought
in which no consideration had been given to any evenModern technology
tual use of a technical nature.
has made such progress as a result of the work of both
the pure and the applied mathematicians that argument as to their comparative worths is futile.

Mathematics, then, is worthy of study, not only
because it is a very useful method for furthering man’s
control over physical forces, but also because it possesses a great beauty in itself: the beauty of clear, cold
logic and the austerity of reason applied to abstract
ideas. ‘Thus the Mathematics Club endeavors to keep
alive the interest of students

in Mathematics,

so that

they may learn to appreciate more fully the many
wonderful and beautiful ideas contained in the classic
mathematics of the past, and so that they may be

aware of the marvelous

developments

now

taking

shape.

to

explain phenomena observed during the study of the

nature of the universe.

eter,

high degree of perfection the geometry of the conic
sections, so called because they are curves formed by
the intersection of a plane surface and a cone. The
theory of these conic sections remained but an example of the magnificent intellectual curiosity of the
pure mathematician until Kepler used this theory in
his ingenious and laborious calculations of the orbits

It is our hope, too, that those who have benefited
by

membership

in this society

by gaining

that lively

interest in mathematics may be in later life champions of the subjéct, for there will be need for their

championship of the cause of mathematics. Until the
present world conflict accentuated the need for mathematics for the successful pursuits of the arts of war,
there had been an unfortunate tendency in American
pedagogical theory to belittle the importance of mathematics as part of the fundamental requirements of a
complete education. And after the present conflict is
ended, this tendency may again arise, for this war has
emphasized the importance of mathematics as a technical, rather than a cultural, study. It is thus our hope
that those here, in memory of that intellectual enjoyment they found in the discussions of the Mathematics Club, will recall that “Mathematics for man’s sake”

is a very sound principle and apply their efforts towards its perpetuation in the American educational

Although the future of formal study seems obscure

and uncertain, the policy of the Mathematics

Club

has not changed. We have continued to proceed in
the furtherance of our purposes, and we shall continue
to do so.

that

Mathematics

those

who

have

is its own

experienced

reward, and we feel

this

reward

as

a

result of their participation in the activities of the
Mathematics

Club will be grateful in later life.

On

that account, we will continue to hold those informal

discussions of mathematical subjects of interest, and
we firmly hope that in the event that war causes a
cessation of these activities, the society will have engendered sufficient vigor to insure the resumption of
these activities when Mars has lost his sway over the

fortunes of the world.

system.

We

are indeed

fortunate

to be living in an

age

which has produced such a marvelous development of
mathematics.
‘The concept of number is a product
of the Eastern world, and the concept of form is a
product of the Western world. When Descartes, with
analytic geometry, united those two concepts, he started a revolution of mathematical thought which has
resulted in such marvelous productivity, that the Twenticth Century has been named by competent observers the Golden Age of Mathematics.
For those who
find in mathematics that intellectual enjoyment of
which I spoke, the many wonderful ideas which this
ceritury alone has produced will provide a source for
further enjoyment, and the source is inexhaustible in
a lifetime.

If that vigor and interest is
be because those qualities exist
they should exist is the reason
such length. I hope that those

to be a reality, it will
in its members. That
why I have spoken at
of you who are about

to be accepted as members of the Mathematics Club
now have a clearer appreciation of the aims of this
society, and I feel sure that your future associations
with the organization will be the source of much satisfaction to you.
I congratulate you again on your
achievement, and I express the sincere hope that it
will always remain one of the fondest memories of
your undergraduate days at the University of Dayton.

wit

Song for An

Irish Spirit

God made Him a song of the dreaming sea,
Of its keening moan—do you hear it now?
He made

Him a

tune that is clear and free,

He wrought it Himself, and I know not how.
God built Him a house on the heathered turf,
On the wide, wide moor did He build the while,

God fashioned a hearth by the Galway surf—
A house and a hearth, and I saw Him

smile.

God sing you a song of the sighing sea,
God show you His hearth near a tall ship’s prow,
God mark you a road that is straight and free,
God’s peace and God’s blessing upon your brow.
—SisterR Mary Davn, S.N.D.
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And

They

American

Call It
Education
@ By Marron BELKA

The future of our nation is directly connected
with the education of our youth. The writer of
this article does some very serious thinking
about education in America.

AVE YOU ever made the unforgivable blunder
of designating Milton as the author of that
great religious poem In Memoriam?
Were you not
corrected in short order? . . . Did you ever attempt to
call a circle a square in your mathematics course and
still survive? . .. And even if you are the natural born
linguist, could you give a good French nasal twang to
a pure and simple Spanish voweled “interesante” and
not be called to order?

Do you remember that first time when you heard
these words? Perhaps you, too, felt a slight chill when
your blood rushed through your veins and your muscles
tightened, because of that inexplicable sense of patriotism. In any case you do recognize that these passages
are from the Declaration of Independence.

H

Before

1776,

there

was

a North

cially there were no United

America,

but

States of America.

offi-

On

July 4, 1776, with the declaration of Independence,
the “Representatives of the United States of America,
in General Congress assembled” declared “that these
united colonies are, and of right ought to be, free and
independent states.” With this declaration the colonies proclaimed their separation from “all allegiance
to the British

crown,”

and

in the course of time the

But if you should call the education given in these
our United States American Education, would you be
in any way challenged? Would you even attract the
least attention?
I do not believe you would.
One
wonders then if many realize that to call the education

colonies definitely established their freedom and independence. It is here, in 1776, that we find the origin
of our beloved United States of America. It is in the
Declaration of Independence that our founding fath-

of our country “American” is just as absurd as to call a

of the first Americans . . . convictions for which many
fought and died.
Perhaps we might consider these
convictions more closely.

circle a square—just as absurd as calling night,
Perhaps we can prove our point.

day.

Can you possibly dream your way back a few years—
yes, to the elementary school days, to the days of the
knickers and the pigtails? Do you recall that afternoon
in March or May (or was it January) when your
teacher solemnly read these words—“We hold these
truths to be self-evident: That all men are created
equal; that they are endowed by their Creator with
certain unalienable rights; that among these are life,
liberty, and the pursuit of happiness...” And a few
minutes

later she

read

these

words:

“We,

therefore,

the Representatives of the United States of America,
in General Congress assembled, appealing to the Supreme Judge of the world for the rectitude of our intentions, do, in the name

and by the authority of the

good people of these colonies, solemnly publish and
declare, That these united colonies are, and of right
ought to be, free and independent states . . . And for

the support of this declaration, with a firm reliance on
the protection

of

pledge

other our lives, our fortunes,

to each

sacred honor.”
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Divine

Providence,

we

mutually
and

our

ers expressed the thoughts, sentiments, and convictions

Our founding fathers held it
all men are created . . . That
That there is therefore a God.
evident truth that all men are

to be self-evident that
there is a Creator...
To them it was a selfendowed by their Cre-

ator with certain inalienable rights.

Among these self-

evident rights they listed three—life, liberty, and the
pursuit of happiness.
‘These few expressions readily
enable us to realize that our founding fathers were
Christians, a fact, too, that the history of the founding

and colonization of North America well establishes.
The question that interests us now is simply this . . .
Does the education imparted to (or foisted on, if you
wish) the youth of America measure up to these selfevident truths expressed by the first Americans, expressed by our founding fathers? You know the answer.

Our founding fathers were convinced of the selfevident truth that all men are endowed by their Crethe world, the Creator of man.
But what do our socalled “Progressive educators” say to this?
For the

mos‘ part they evade the issue, but now and again they
show their true color, and vociferously deny the existence of a God (and thus of a Creator), deny the existence of the supernatural, deny the existence of any
moral law. And in fact, they have been quite successful (far too successful for the security of our country)
in excluding the religious and supernatural from the
public school curriculum.
Our founding fathers were convinced of the selfevident truth that all men are endowed by their Creator with certain inalienable nghts. And what have
our “educators” to say to this? In one breath they
declete—‘“There is no Absolute!” With a second blast
they denounce all infringement on their rights. ‘They
forgct that the existence of a right necessitates the natural aw, the eternal law of God. And they often forget, coo, that for every right one has a corresponding
duty, another truth dependent on the natural law. Our
“American educators” find only one standard to which
man must conform. Yes, you too have read it again
and again in education books and educational periodicals.

... It was to me a distressing story and a very
serious comment on American Education.
For they
testified that what their education had done had been
to break down their belief in any positive values, to
weaken their faith in their country, in its history, in
its traditions, and in its future ... to put themselves
into intellectual and psychological confusion and into
an inner despair out of which they had sought refuge
in various ways, and at various times .. . one through
casting his lot temporarily in with the young Communists ... another, and for a period, into complete
skepticism and cynicism .. . another into the modern
liberalism, resolution sighing, peace parade sort of
thing . . . another, into “the only thing that seemed
solid—my own egotism and self-interest.”

And who is responsible for these results?
Lippman declares that

Walter

. . . Those who are responsible for modern education, for controlling philosophy are responsible for the
results.

Yes, their only standard is the social “mores,” a

very inclusive term it seems. I wonder if they, our
“Progressive educators, honestly believe “social mores”
are a standard of morality, or a standard of anything
but the degrading of society.
And we have seen, too, that our founding fathers
held it to be a self-evident truth that among our inalienable rights we have the right to life, liberty, and
the pursuit of happiness. Our “American educators”

firmly believe in a right to life, but somehow or other
they find certain immoral practices compatible with
their first belief. For the right of liberty, they often

confuse license. For the pursuit of happiness, they
mistake the pursuit of pleasure.
After a few considerations such as these we should
wonder as to the true Americanism of our “Progressive
American educators.” After a few considerations such
as these, we ought to sense a bit of the “isms” in our
American education. In fact, a more extensive study
would make it quite clear that our American education
is based on the falsest and most dangerous errors of
Naturalism,

Socialism, Communism,

Nationalism,

and

Experimentalism. ‘This is quite a charge against our
American education, but we cannot deny a fact. And
thoughtful, discerning youths of America are aware of
the poisonous indoctrination to which they themselves
and others are subjected. In this connection Dorothy
Thompson made the following commentary in the

Washington Post, after an interview with four young
men—graduates of an old Eastern college:

They have determined the formation of the mind
and education of modern man.
As the tragic events
unfold, they cannot evade their responsibility by talking about crimes, and follies of politicians, business
men,

labor

They
they
labor
more,

have conducted the schools and colleges and
have educated
the politicians, business
men,
leaders, lawyers, editors, and generals. What is
they have educated the educators.

leaders,

lawyers,

editors,

and

generals.

Bring our considerations closer to home . . . I believe
that we students of the University of Dayton do receive a truly American education. Thank God, we are
not burdened with any of those “leading Progressive
educators.” It seems that their poison is rather highpriced, and only the larger colleges and State universities have the misfortune to possess these treasures.
But even though we, the students of U. D., are not
directly subject to these more modern trends in Education, are we free from all danger? Do all the graduates of U. D., and especially those of the Department
of Education, leave U. D. with a true philosophy of
life and of education?
Are you and I, the educators
of tomorrow, prepared to lead the youth of America
along the paths of the true, religious, American traditions? Will you and I, the educators of tomorrow, be
true and loyal American educators?—Yes, if we are
true, American Christians. Absolutely no, if we are
the pagans that modern, Progressive education has al-

ready produced.
Page
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War and Prosperity
@ By Cuarzes LEEs
There is a constructive
Read it.

tone in this article.

Bvee
NATION has the right and the duty to
defend its honor and to provide for its present
and its future, spiritual and material, welfare.

Inevit-

ably, the exercise of this right and duty involves sacrifice by the citizens who make up the nation. Specifically, we are now at war to preserve our spiritual heritage, because we consider it to be worth any sacrifice.
In the words of the Secretary of the Treasury, the loss
of the war would cost us much more materially than
winning it.

And then war became a personal reality for us, while
many more billions of dollars were released. This influx is still increasing. Mistaking for wealth this gargantuan earning and spending capacity of the United
States, a number of people believe that we are living
in an era of prosperity.

There is a group of Americans, however, who are
confusing this present period of sacrifice with what
they term prosperity. A recent incident on one of the
subways in New York City well illustrates this confusion. In a loud tone customary to subway conversa-

The truth is just the opposite. Our real wealth is
being used to destroy and it in turn is being destroyed.
Experienced miners declare that our resources are being depleted.
Coal and oil are being consumed in
heretofore unheard-of proportions. These various com-

tionalists,

a woman

remarked

that she wished

the war

would last ten years, since it brought her husband
steady work and high pay. Another female with definite ideas on the subject calmly slapped the first woman on the face. Evidently, bodily abuse was not the
way to deal with the remark, which was probably more
a manifestation of ignorance than of malice.
Several years ago, when this country was at peace
and the wide oceans seemed to be an eternal guarantee of peace, President Roosevelt remarked that onethird

of

our

nation

was

ill-fed, ill-clothed,

and _ ill-

housed. ‘This was in a time when our whole effort was
exerted simply to raise our standard of living. Plenty
was all around us. Year by year fields were heavy with

produce, trees were bent by their burden, pigs were so
plentiful that a systematic program was inaugurated to
lessen their number. And yet people were hungry. In
the South, cotton was no longer “king,” being worth
only a pittance on the market. And yet people were
ill-clad. Steel mills were idle and miners were out of
work.
‘The brick and lumber industries were at a
standstill. And yet people were ill-housed. We were

modities,

living.

moreover,

On

are

not

the contrary,

raising

month

our

standard

by month

of

for the

duration of the war, cur standard of living must come

down.
‘There is now
once existed.

scarcity where

superabundance

Our real wealth, namely, our minerals, forests and
manpower, are being used to wage this present war.
We know that our wealth must be spent and consumed if we are to survive as a free people, and yet
such a realization does not lessen the undesirable fact
that to us our wealth in such a way may ultimately
protect our standard of living but does not raise it.
Rather it must necessarily lower it. Just as the United
States has still not fully recovered from the first World
War, so will it take generations to recover from this
second one. ‘The productivity of war industries is an
unreality.
Money arising from them never constitutes prosperity.
Is it prosperity when everyone has money in his
pocket, but where no one can spend it? Our wealth
lies not

in greenbacks,

but in our mines,

our forests,

Under the leadership of President Roosevelt, an
atmosphere of social justice began to replace individ-

our fertile fields. Our imaginary war profits are being
sown in human sweat and reaped in human blood.
Prosperity can come only after this war is over. It
is true that our post-war problems will be staggering,

ualism.

that our huge inflation will dwindle, but only then can

a nation surfeited with wealth, and yet in want.

We

were not making use of our wealth.
Our real wealth began to be exploited. Social

justice was in its infancy, however, when

the country

was forced by international developments to prepare

we begin to use our real wealth to diminish the number of the ill-fed, the ill-clad, and the ill-housed. We

for domestic defense.

The volume of money put into

will lick the Axis, and with the same courage overcome

circulation by huge government orders was enormous.

our internal problems when victory has been achieved.
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Father Junipero

Serra

® By Pautine Zink

A brief biographical sketch
nia’s most loved men.

of one of Califor-

C.

ONSPICUOUS among the missionaries in the
latter half of the eighteenth century was the
Franciscan, Junipero Serra. Around his famous and
venerable name there has been written the history of
a most successful attempt to bring God to a pagan race.

This holy priest and fervent religious was born on

November

24 in the year 1713, in the town

of Petra,

in the Island of Majorca. At an early age Junipero was
well instructed by his parents in the rudiments of the

holy Catholic faith; as time passed on, the ardent wish

to become a religious took possession of the soul of
Junipero.
He received the Franciscan habit on the
14th of September, 1730.

to attract them to him. His first impression of these
savages is shown by these words he wrote with confidence,

“Their grace, vigor, friendliness, and gayety are

charming. They have given us fish and mussels, and
have danced for our entertainment. Our mules terrify
them, and nothing will induce them to approach one.”
‘This was the beginning. After a time these
tive savages grew more curious and more familiar.
were the most shameless and insistent beggars.
wanted everything they saw, and they asked for
thing they wanted. In trading, the Indians were
honest, though their keenness at a bargain was
amusing.
Within
to record
from that
increased.
numbering
baptism.

attracThey
They
everyfairly
vastly

a year’s time, this holy Franciscan rejoiced
the first baptism among the heathen, and
beginning his number of converts rapidly
The Indians often came to him in parties
a dozen or more to offer themselves for

At the first opportunity he left Spain in company
with

Francisco

Palou,

a brother

priest,

his

life-long

frend and biographer.
On January 1, 1750, Serra
reached the college of San Fernando in Mexico. After
staying there for five months the two priests went to
Sierra Gorda, a long distance northward where a Mission had been founded some six years previously. Here
he taught the heathen savage in the vast desolation for
nine long years. For several more years Father Junipero
labored throughout Mexico in the Missions elsewhere
until, at length, he made his way to the new and quite
unknown land of California.
The Franciscans had followed the Jesuits into Lower
California and had discovered that the missions had
been abandoned. With the expulsion of the missionanes their control had passed into the hands of the
comandantes,

and wherever soldiers ruled, the Indians

speedily departed.
Soon Father Serra’s expedition arrived safely at San Diego in Upper California, where
the first Mission in California was begun. Then Father
Junipero decided to go on his way to Monterey, where
he would establish the headquarters of all the California Missions. On June 3, 1770, he founded at Monterey his own Mission of San Carlos with the celebration
of Mass and the singing of the Te Deum.

Father Junipero spent much time visiting the Indians in the surrounding neighborhood and _ offering
them gifts and by other acts of kindness, endeavoring

Serra was so eager to help the Indians that after a
short time he made plans for a new Mission, about
seventy-five miles from Monterey. This was called the
Mission of San Antonio de Padua. Next was founded
the

Mission

of

San

Gabriel,

then

that

of San

Luis

Obispo. As time went on more and more missions
were built and more and more Indians were converted.

In the year of 1777 Pope Clement conferred upon
Serra the privilege of administering confirmation for a
period of ten years. To him the privilege meant a
heavy increase of work in an already overburdened
life. He had a new reason for journeying ceaselessly
from mission to mission, confirming children and
adults, Indians and Mexicans, settlers and soldiers. The

intensity of his purpose drove him always on his way.

Seldom has the world seen a more attractive picture
than that which was presented at any one of the
twenty-one missions in the days of their glory. Everything suggested prosperity, contentment, faith, love,
and joy in the Lord. The things of the body and the
things of the soul found their proper place. To these
Franciscan Fathers, the though

never could occur that

the only good Indian was a dead Indian, and protection rather than

extermination,

which

came

later, was

the policy and the procedure governing the course of

colonization at the close
throughout California.

of the

eighteenth

century
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On the twenty-eighth of August, 1784, at the age of
seventy years, Junipero Serra went to his everlasting
rest at his own

valley
been
been
whom
dogs,

Mission

of San Carlos, in his beloved

of Carmelo. For almost fifty-four years he had
a Franciscan priest, thirty-five years of which had
spent in missionary labors. He left the people
he had found living lives worse than those of
in a new world of life and health and joy. He

“_

had taught the savage to do a Christian man’s work, to
sing a Christian song and to speak prayers.
His name is among the names of those whose labors
for God and humanity bore such an eventful and bountiful harvest. The name of Junipero Serra is today the
best loved name in California without distinction of
class or creed. His memory is honored and revered by
all the people.

Be

Saint Patrick in the U.S.
@ By Mary Ferris
Who can forget the Irish
on St. Patrick’s Day?

St.

Patrick.

It

was

an

Irishman,

John

Barry,

who

founded our American navy.
()s

MARCH 17 the Irish honor St. Patrick and
America honors the Irish. St. Patrick’s Day
has almost become an American institution and sporting a shamrock a good old American custom. In fact,
as far back as 1780 the day was observed by the army
of General Washington, who was himself an honorary
member of the Friendly Sons of St. Patrick. In some
of our large cities the Mayor reviews the St. Patrick’s
Day parade, although he is not always dressed in green
suit, green tie, and green kid gloves as was Mayor Hall
of New York in 1870. Even the lyrics of ‘Tom Moore
heard around this time are as beloved as those of Stephen Foster and “Wearin’ of the Green” is as familiar
as the strains of “Yankee Doodle.”
It’s hard
without

to visualize what America

the

Irish, for in the pattern

would

be like

of Americanism

are woven many Irish strands. The Irish have taught
America how to laugh. They have added wit and
sparkle to our somber Puritan background. For a generation Irish plays dominated the American theatre
with such actors as Barney Williams, Gallagher and
Shean, and Edward Harrigan. Irish songs have always
been

popular,

and

some

of America’s

loveliest

music

was written by Victor Herbert, an Irishman.
Even
today there’s nothing like a sentimental Irish ballad to
dim the eyes and soften the hearts of hard-boiled
Americans.
Irish sweat and Irish brawn have built
our railroads and canals. Indeed, before the Civil War
there was not a canal built without the aid of Irish
When the Bank of Pennsylvania was establabor.
lished to support the Continental Army, one-third of
the subscribers were members of the Friendly Sons of
Page ten

This country has always been fortunate in having
in her armies large numbers of Irishmen, who are the
greatest fighters on earth. Washington numbered
among his generals: Montgomery, Stewart, Thompson,
Moylon, Irvine, and Butler, who were all Insh exiles.
Those of Irish parentage were Hand, Stark, Marion,

Brown, Clinton (later the first governor of New York)
and Knox (later Secretary of War and Navy).
It has
been

estimated

that

in the

War

of

1812,

one-fourth

of the officers were men of Irish birth or descent. During the Civil War the number of Irish in the Union
Army was 170,000.
Irish regiments, companies, and
brigades in which the green flag was carried alongside
the American

colors, were formed

in all the northern

States. Especially famous was Meagher’s Irish Brigade,
the commander of which was an Iiish exile. During
the World War, previous to the adoption of treaty
arrangements, aliens who were citizens of a co-belligerent country could claim exemption when drafted, but
the Irish refused to take advantage of this in greater
proportion than did any other nationality.

It is often said that St. Patrick’s Cathedral in New
York was built by the pennies of Irish serving girls.
Whether this is true or not, it is a well established fact

that the Irish are responsible for the development of
Bishop
the Catholic Church in the United States.
providenthe
is
race
Irish
the
Spaulding wrote “that

tial instrument through which God has wrought this

marvelous revival by which Catholicism in the United
This has
States was given vigor and cohesiveness”.
one of
and
been the Irishmen’s greatest contribution
which all true Irishmen are justly proud.

Youth Looks Ahead
@ By Wess G. WHITMER
Youth looks ahead to the
peace after the war.

Y

OUTH looking ahead into life’s broadening
way sees itself faced by grave situations requiting intelligent, well-planned decisions. We, standing
now in the first full bloom of manhood and womanhood,

are for the first time

face to face with

the

so-

called dilemma of human living. We have led comparatively sheltered lives, but now we must plan and
act for ourselves. The uncertainty of the future frightens many, but the stout-hearted, adventurous youth of
America is answering courageously the challenge of
life. This world of ours is crying for aid—aid that will
enable its peoples to enjoy the fruits of a lasting peace.
The question of peace after the present war is undoubtedly the most important thought in every mind

outside of winning the war. There is today little doubt
as to the winning of the war, but a question of how
long it will take. The close of the last war was hastened
by the sincere belief of the German people that peace
would be established—a peace based upon Woodrow
Wilson’s Fourteen Points; instead, they got the peace
settlement of Versailles. President Wilson tried too
late to educate the people to his peace aims. ‘The people weren’t in the mood to deal gently with Germany,
and as Lincoln Steffens says: “President Wilson went
to Paris to make an ideal peace with no intelligent

peace opinion to back him in America.”
We the youth of today and our posterity will be the
ones who will suffer if an intelligent peace is not negotiated; therefore, we must study and disseminate our
democratic ideals to the rest of the world’s citizens. A

new world order is possible in which the Four Personal

witches of fear, hate and revenge.”
Forces,”

Time,

July 6, 1942.)

‘The

(“Hoover’s Seven
people

who

be-

lieve in peace and believe that there can be a just
and durable peace must prepare now to launch a peace
offensive at the close of the war. ‘This peace offensive
must be well planned and strong enough to neutralize
the “seven forces” and to prevent another Versailles.
Hugo L. Black says: “We must not lose the opportunity this time to win peace for our children . . . The
only thing the world has failed to try is unselfish cooperation among nations. A people with the boldness,
imagination, and pioneering spirit which gave birth to
the United

States, should be more willing—more

than

able—to take the lead in a cooperative program for permanent peace, a peace which will give reality to the
four fundamental freedoms set forth in the Atlantic
Charter already adopted as the fighting faith of the
United Nations . . . As this is now truly a World War,
the peace we have to make must be a World Peace—a
lasting peace. Not until complete military victory has
been crowned with such a peace will the people have
won their war.” (““To Win the War and the Peace,”
New Republic, June 27, 1942.)
The Balance-of-Power Theories for preservation of
peace came into existence along with the rise of
Days of balance of power are limited
Nation-States.
because a solution in terms of power will be neither
just nor durable since power easily shifts and nothing
is so conducive to such a shift than a peace based on
power rather than justice. Will the Nation-States de-

We

cannot

Freedoms of thought, expression, worship, and moveThe first step toward a
ment will be omnipresent.

cline along with the balance of power?

our allies mean by peace.

such states disappear.

Ex-President Herbert Hoover recently said: “Seven
forces will be present at the peace table and will determine war or peace in the future—ideological, econom-

Now that eventual military victory is in sight, more
than ever before, we must think and plan for the just
and durable peace which will insure victory unto us
and ours.

just and durable peace is to tell precisely what we and

ic, nationalistic, imperialistic, and

militaristic, and

the

give an accurate answer to this question, but we sin-

cerely hope that the petty quarrels and jealousies of
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Substitute

For

Comics

Rumor

There is hardly a person in this nation of ours who
would not deny an accusation that we are not doing
enough for the children in helping them to shape and
build their lives properly. He would point to the various organizations and the school systems, both public
and private, that have been developed for this purpose. -

It is our contention that this is not enough.
Something should be done to combat the evil effects of the
various comic books on the news stands today.
From surveys, it has been shown that the national
circulation of such books has reached fifteen million
copies a month. Such morbid literature places the
child in a separate world of his own, a world of absurd
imagery. When then interrupted from his daydream,
he must face his real or imagined abuses without the
iron muscles and the irrational dating of his comic
book heroes. Where in such a state of mind is there
room for spiritual education?
If anything more need be said of the comic books
here is a fact that bears some weight. Warden Paul
Brown, Westchester County Penitentiary, New York,

bars the comic books from his prison on the grounds
that they are worse

than

the dime

novel

ever was.

Need more be said in condemnation?
This is not a problem to which there is no solution. ‘The editors of the Catholic Digest have inaugurated “Topix”, a monthly eight-page publication presenting in illustrated colored form historical material
dealing with the Catholic Church and her leaders.
‘The editors of “Topix” hope, next year, to print a
full sixty-four page book monthly.
Until then, we
must see that this publication does not die a premature
death.
Give “Topix” a chance to prove its worth to

the children, the leaders of this country a generation
hence,

MD:
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Rumor is a vicious weapon of war. In times of stress,
as in a war, there are two types of news. The legitimate
press 2nd radio are pitted against the grapevine.
Because of censorship people cannot learn through
the usual channels all they would like to know. Therefore they revert to the primitive method of spreading
‘his inaccurate, ineffective passing of stories
news.
from mouth to mouth is rumor.
Rumors are used in many ways. Some rumors are
used to learn the truth by having them discredited by
an authoritative source.

If many conflicting reports apparently “slip out,” it
is merely a hiding of the truth. The usual result of this
is a great confusion.
Confusion disrupts morale so that it is impossible
to do the job at which we are working. This is probably the one type of rumor with which we on this
campus are concerned. We saw its effects when the
reports concerning the calling of different groups began
to circulate. For days they were the chief topic of conversation. Morale was noticeably lower and some were
unable to concentrate on their studies.
A repetition of such a condition is what we must
guard against. From the rumors so far circulated we
can either learn to be on our guard for the next and
perhaps more serious ones; or we can have learned
nothing from the experience and have merely beome
more susceptible.

Rumor does its work if it creates only distrust and
confusion. Guard against it!

—M. J. D.

Sports Can

Help

‘The post-war world will be a world of the common
men of every nation striving in close harmony toward
a single goal, the advancement of civilization in a
peaceful world. To have a peace which is just and
durable requires careful planning and a widespread
interest in international relations.

We

have all heard plans discussed about political,

economic,

and

social

reconstruction,

but

the

only

things we have heard about physical education are in
regard to physical training—i.e., the training of men
for combat.

Let us consider briefly the influence which physical
education can exert. For example, consider the fact
that the principles of democracy are embodied in
American physical education and sports. Many difficulties between nations are caused because the peoples
of the two countries do not know the customs and
characteristics of each other. Consider then that the
field of sport is one of the most cormmon grounds of
social activity upon which men can meet. Let us study
the possibilities offered by physical education and disseminate more completely American ideals of democ-

racy as epitomized in the field of sports.
Let us here in America remember and put to practice

the

words

of

the

first

President

of our

nation,

George Washington: “Let us, then, as a nation be just
—observe good faith toward all nations, cultivate peace
and harmony with all, and give to mankind the example of a people always guided by an exalted justice and
benevolence.”
—WeEsB

G. WHITMER

aige
A Prayer For Today
Eternal Father, Creator of all nations, bless the peoples whom thou hast created. May the families
inhabit the earth live together as brothers in
world. We pray today for our leaders—may they
us in the paths of peace and justice. We pray
cially for our loved ones who are fighting for

they hold dear.

that
Thy
lead
espewhat

Mechanical
Society

Engineering

The mechanical engineering society was founded in
1936 with the purpose of fostering departmental spirit,
conducting inspection trips, and by guest speakers ac-

quainting its members with the experiences of practicing engineers in the field.

As a result of the restrictions necessarily imposed by
the present wartime conditions, inspection trips were
cut to a minimum this year. The Hoban Brass Foundry was the only field trip of the year. The society contributed its bit to the war effort by processing 4600
questionnaires for fuel oil rationing received by the
Dayton rationing panel.

Numerous

guests addressed

the course of the year.

the society throughout

These were Mackir Kelly of

the Ohio Industrial Safety Commission, Thomas
Hayes of the Warner and Swasey Co. of Cleveland,
Merlyn Culver of Midwest Aircraft Products of Dayton, and Louis Lingler of the Sheffield Gage Corporation of Dayton.
‘The Society was the guest of the
Mathematics Club to hear A. R. Schnaitmam, the Dayton representative of the Warner and Swasey Co.

The highlight of the year’s activities is the annual
St. Patrick’s party. St. Patrick is the patron of mechanical engineers and is credited with the invention of the
“worm drive”. His feast is a tradition among mechanical engineers and is nationally observed. Here on the
campus the feast is annually observed with a party.
Highlight of this party is the interclass competition for
“Pat”, the bowling trophy annually awarded to the
class whose team wins the competition. The trophy
and a plaque containing the names of the members of
the winning teams remain in the laboratory. Continuing the practice inaugurated the past year, all alumni
of the department are invited to attend the festivities.

The activities of the society are directed by President
Paul Herking, Vice-President John Westerheide, and
Secretary Edward Zweisler. Professor Andrew Weber,
S.M., is faculty moderator.
—Paut HERKING

We pray also for the weak in spirit,

the sick, and those less fortunate than we. May we
learn to appreciate the liberty which we as Americans
enjoy—let us-use it to aid mankind in the establish-

ment of a just and durable peace. AMEN.
—WeEsB

G. WHITMER
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gradually to enter certain classes.

PENNANTS?

By Mizprep CAMPBELL
No, UD women’s didn’t win a big prize in 1939 and
again in 1940 as we might be led to believe from the
two large pennants on the lounge wall. ‘The banners
are simply relics of the days when the women students
had their own college, the College of Women.
And, strange as it may seem,
of Women in 1939 or ’40 as the
cate. By that time the women
sophomores, had bought them

there was no College
pennants would indiwho, as freshmen and
were a part of the

greater University of Dayton.

It seems that back in 1935, just two college generations ago,

a few women,

The second floor of the library sufficed for classrooms and part of the basement was set aside for club
equipped

by

the

Mother’s

Club,

which

was

organized that first year. Of course, where there are
women there will be parties, so the University of Dayton began making its way into the society columns.
Open houses, sponsors, and first queens received a big

play in the downtown newspapers as is shown by a
scrapbook of clippings held by Sister Agnes Immacu-

lata.

By

the

ventured

second

“uphill”
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women

had

into the laboratories

and

year, a few

to peep

courageous

.. . ADELE

KLoPF

Opinion grew that

if the women could go uphill to classes, then the men
could go down, and the result was mixed classes. ‘This
change came about naturally and the school began to
be called co-educational.
During the third year, the women moved up to
Chaminade, taking over part of the second floor, and
the library lost its popularity. The College of Women
was now changed to the women of the college. ‘These
first classes had been progressive and paved the way
for those who followed so that we now are a part of
the University of Dayton just as the men are.

By the time the first women’s class graduated, the
resentment of the older students against the intruders
had changed to acceptance and finally to welcome.

not more than 28 or 30, were

allowed to enter the University as freshmen in the new
Women’s College. The library took on new popularity because there the girls had their classes. In the
beginning, they were not allowed to go “uphill” where
the resentful males were having classes. It was a man’s
world and they couldn’t intrude.

rooms,

EDITOR

este

I HAD

A CAR ONCE
By I. M. Larr

How do you get to school—or should I say when?
With the diminishing number of automobiles plying
their way to our parking lot, heavier wear is being
effected

on

the

“tread”

of us coeds’

saddles, and

the

buses have become a common, though I can’t say popular, means

of transportation.

Once one leaves home, usually in a last-minute
flurry, until one arrives at the classroom, there are
many, many hazards which beset the way. ‘The first is

probably the weather, which determines whether or
not an extra second or so will be spent by a heater or

radiator before a dash into the blustering winds or icy
snowflakes—and this extra second often means the difference between just making the bus and watching it
disappear in the not too far distance.

Taking for granted that the usual happens—the bus
is just a block away, past your stop
— you have the
choice of freezing or being blown away (we're taking
it for granted that bus connections are excellent on
fine days), or of taking your mind off the misery by
applying it to studying the test for your eight-o’clock

Gremlins

Who

Go

to

School

Have you heard mysterious whisperings in
lately urging you to forget your work and get
the “Great Outdoors”? From the reports we
ceived from our investigators, it seems that

your ear
out into
have rea goodly

class.

number of University of Dayton students have recently

Time struggles by somehow, and your bus appears
with just enough room for you to wedge yourself into
the general mass and still clear the door (lucky you!),
which brings up the problem of what to do with your
books. ‘There’s a priority or something on books of
manageable size, so you do the best you can to subdue
their meanderings.
In the meantime, your fellowpassengers look at you sympathetically from their seats
while you vaguely smile and wonder how long it takes
for a broken arm to heal. You can console yourself,
however, with the thought that the average young
gentleman on the car is very assidicus in taking pains
not to hurt you as he steps in front of you to take the

though invisible to the naked eye, their powerful vocal
chords certainly make up for their lack of stature.

been visited by these secretive little whisperers.

vacant seat.

During the course of the trip it’s possible to catch
forty winks (yes, people have been known to sleep
standing) disturbed only by various tid-bits of conver-

sation interdispersed with “Move to the rear of the
car, please.”

If you have to transfer, which most of us do, you
are acquainted
nies, of “I’ll
Which means,
belong only in

with the game played by bus compamiss you if you don’t miss me first.”
all simply, that good bus connections
a Utopian state.

The rest is easy—all you have to do is fall off the bus
and hike to school, glancing occasionally at your watch
and trying to think of an alibi you haven’t used before
for coming late. Creeping into class at five minutes or
so after the starting time, you meet the sardonic smile
of the

professor

Miss - - - ?”

and

the

words,

“Buses,

I presume,

After meekly taking your seat, you can

spend the remainder of the period trying to keep from

becoming a nervous wreck by watching the vacant
chairs fill up and envying the fellows in the Halls who

can fall out of bed ten minutes before and still slide
in their seats with the bell.

Al

One particularly daring mite hopped onto the shoulder of Secret Operative 13 and tried to use his wiles
on him.

But

our man,

quick as a flash, reached

up

and caught the minute fifth columnist in the act of
No. 13 then placed him
committing his sabotage.
in his laboratory
microscope
under the most powerful

and examined him carefully.

After that, he put him

under a powerful bright light and gave him the “third
degree.” Only under extreme pressure did the little
prisoner divulge facts about his peculiar, miniature

race.
With

his confession,

vestigations, Operative

and after further extensive

in-

13 was able to discover that

these pesky underminers of application to studies are
close relations to the gremlins about whom we have
heard so much lately. These little cousins are known
as “cramlins” because their special work is to keep stuOperative 13 also found out
dents from cramming.
that there are different types for different human charSome, perhaps the majority, are arrayed in
acters.
pajamas, others carry fishing poles, and still others are
dressed in baseball uniforms or in swimming trunks.
At first glance cramlins are very enticing, handsome
little

creatures,

but

after

a time,

for

instance

when

grades come out, their true, despicable nature is uncovered.
Their favorite time to carry out their missions is
during the bright, alluring months of Spring. The vic-

tims of these malicious little folk are usually distin-

guished by their yawns, longing glances at the out-ofdoors, and general inability to get anything done. The
cramlins will stop at nothing to perform their duties,
so it takes the most careful planning and watchfulness
to withstand their thrusts.

ate
IN SPRING
The earth puts forth Her verdue new,
And starts afresh again—
Why cannot you?
—SyLvia

SCOTT
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A

Dialogue

With

© By KennetH

GAENG

Evidently something for students
of philosophy.
J

exe

The philosopher's reply was laconic and melancholy,

should have been studying his philosophy.

In fact, he was in his dad’s luxurious sanctum for

that very purpose, but it was one of those long, drowsy
winter evenings, fashioned rather by Morpheus than
by Athene, and Jerry’s philosophical network refused
to respond. After what seemed a countless series of
frustrated attempts at abstraction Jerry compensated
himself with a huge yawn and relegated his philosophy
text to a safe place in the background. Then he committed the unpardonable sin of letting his imagination
run wild. Immediately a host of distorted images
swept by.

There was Heraclitus surrounded by fire; Parmenides at death grips with a whirling phantom; Diogenes with some strange incandescent lamp, still look-

ing for an honest man;

ximander

Thales,

Anaximenes

and Ana-

all in a hopeless huddle; and finally, most

chimerical of the lot, Plato, who bore on his furrowed

brow an almost imperceptible question mark.
Now
Plato had always fascinated Jerry, and the latter experienced a certain exhilaration in not being able to
understand the “broad shouldered one”. Imagine,
then, Jerry’s sleepy surprise when the obliging Mr.
Plato stepped from the realm of the phantasmagorical
and became a reality in Jerry’s own study.
At first, Jerry doubted the validity of his own senses,
much as sceptics are said to do, but when the philosopher visitor, perfectly poised if not immaculately clad,
greeted him in grave, unadulterated English, Jerry was
reassured if not relaxed. Plato’s greeting was peculiarly philosophical; it was more of a question than anything else. Jerry returned the greeting by saying: “T
thing I know you, sir.”
Plato smiled blandly.
“Yes, you are beginning to
remember me. We are always learning to remember.”
Jerry was puzzled. For a whole half minute he stood
there mute and motionless; his cheeks were pale, his
countenance

glazed.

Then,

almost

unconsciously,

Jerry ushered the philosopher to a fat-cushioned chair.
‘The stodgy Mr. Plato eased into the chair without any
apparent adjustment of his anatomy. Once settled, he

clutched with his hands the two arm rests, as though

mustrustful of the upholstery.

“Are you comfortable, sir?” Jerry asked, rather hesitatingly.
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Plato
“Yes, as comfortable as one may expect to be in this
world of shadows and deceptions.” He decrescendoed
the last word with a sigh.

Jerry felt uneasy and made an awkward step forward

in order to assure himself that his dad’s de luxe chair
was not a mere shadow of a thing. However, the philosopher’s eyes arrested him and Jerry stopped in his
tracks; and then, in an effort to cover up his gaucherie,

he took a box of cigars off his dad’s desk and proffered
a big “Havana Thriller” to Plato.
The philosopher accepted it condescendingly and
eyed it somewhat suspiciously. He bit off the thick
tip and in a few seconds he was puffing away. Abstractedly, Jerry drew a cigar from the box and, without
taking his eyes off the philosopher, lit it and began
smoking away, almost in rhythm with Plato. For a
while, Plato sat there placidly enough sending tenuous
wreaths of cigar smoke ceilingwards, but after some
time, the philosopher withdrew the cigar from his
mouth, surveyed it critically, and sighed.

Jerry felt uncomfortable and asked: “The cigar, sir,
is it satisfactory?”

Plato sighed again before answering. “Yes, the cigar
is good enough, as good as one may expect in this
world of shades and shadows. But once one has contemplated the )dea Cigar, the archetype cigar, ah, then
this...” Plato did not finish the sentence but simply sighed off.
Jerry undersvood, or at least he thought he understood, but stil: he was unwilling to admit that his dad’s
best cigars were simply nebulous weeds and not the
real McCoy at all. Jerry was at the end of his inventive tether. He was upset, troubled; his head began to
swim. He foresaw some difficulties.
Suddenly the cigar silence was broken by the barking of a dog and, before Jerry recovered his equilib-

rium, Rip, his massive bull dog, had bounded into the
room

and begun to give the philosopher a salutatory

sniff. Plato looked at the dog quizzically at first, then
sadly.
Rip to
turned
relative

‘The philosopher kept shifting his gaze from
Jerry and from Jerry to Rip. At length, he
to Jerry and asked, while pointing to Rip: “A
of yours?”

Jerry’s first impulse was to feel insulted and to take
umbrage at this apparent effrontery. Then of a sudden it came to Jerry: metempsychosis! Why of course!
Jerry's reply to Plato was casual and friendly: “No, not
a relative, just a friend. Been with the family for a
number of years now.”

Plato shook his head sadly while his pendulum nose
described an arc of sympathy. Again silence held sway.
Even Rip lay still. Plato began to smoke again. Jerry
followed suit without knowing why. The room seemed
like an oven. Jerry’s head began to ache. He looked
at the philosopher.
Plato seemed uncomfortable
enough but said nothing. Jerry was bewildered,
bored. He couldn’t think of a single question worth
asking. Why didn’t Plato say something? Jerry had
heard that philosophers as a class were rather taciturn

but he never, for one moment, imagined that a
as prolific with the stylus as Plato would be
poor conversationalist.
He had heard of the
logues of Plato” and had thought the “broad
dered

one”

to

be

very

voluble,

but

now,

fellow
such a
“Diashoul-

well,

this

wasn’t even a soliloquy. Jerry’s head continued to
ache; he was getting tired. Why didn’t the philosopher leave? Why did he have to sit there like somebody’s unclaimed, uninvited Raven?
Jerry was on the verge of crying: “Take thy feet from
off my chair and thy ashes off my floor.” ‘Then it happened. Cigar smoke and philosopher merged into one
huge, flimsy, revolving ball; the whole room began to
gyrate. ‘There was a sharp pain in Jerry’s head, a gastric lurch, and then—nirvana.

:

wet

MY

AMERICA

You are my America,
Land of light and air,
Freedom

land, “’ tis of thee” land,

Land without a

care.

Your freedom sings a vict’ry march
With a jubilant football crowd,
And the varied hymns of white-robed choirs

Over a thankful people whose heads are bowed.
Your music is of brooks that run
Carelessly, that slip through rocks,
Plashing a tune of melting snow,
And “Amen” from an old juke-box.
The loud, strong chorus of working men
Singing at their labor,
And the murmuring song across a nation’s fences
Of a woman and her neighbor.
The real America only knows
Songs and sounds of laughter,
And so, I know, though now it’s dark,
Your sun will shine forth after.
—Apa

Kay

Bomrorp
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A Rolling

Stone
® By Cevia Himes

This rolling stone finally does

WAS A MAN who came to our town,
must tell you about him. He was what
not knowing him well, would call “Babshall call him simply Tom Danley, benot his name.

Tom Danley had a lucrative white-collar position in
the city. He had a charming and talented wife. He
had two children who were typically American —
healthy, mischevious and of better-than-average intelli-

gence. The family lived in a recently-completed Dutch
colonial home on the outskirts of town.
Tom Danley should
There was something
was not the fault of his
to her. Tom had the
as a leaf in October.

have been happy, but he wasn’t.
intrinsically wrong with him. It
wife; apparently he was devoted
wanderlust. He was as unsettled

Since the Danleys had moved to Greenglen they had
made many friends. Greenglen inhabitants greatly admired

Tom’s

wife,

Melinda.

She

No, it was something much

deeper

than that.

To a person not knowing Tom Danley as I knew
him, even before he moved to Greenglen, the situation was puzzling.

grow some moss.
HERE
and I
many people,
bettish.” We
cause that is

than adequate.

was

active

in club

work and renowned as a talented pianist. She was an
excellent mother. Tom’s children were young. ‘They
set the pace for the other children at school.
People were amiable towards ‘Tom, but as the Green-

Psychologists probably have a four-syllable word for
Tom’s disease, but I shall call it plain and simple wanderlust. Yes, he loved his wife and family, although
there was always within him a burning desire to keep
moving. Perhaps he should have been an actor who
played one-night stands, or a traveling salesman. Maybe that would have been the cure. The ordinary humdrum of life beat upon his brain and after a certain
length of time he would leave. ‘Tom couldn’t resist; it
was an illness with him.
Tom had left Melinda before, after they were martied a year. There were no childran then. He returned
later, pleading with her to take him back, and this she
did reluctantly yet forgivingly. Melinda hoped that
after they had children ‘Tom would settle down.
It
was useless, for Tom would never change, she decided.
Melinda made no attempt to search for him after
he deserted her the second time because there was
sufficient money to rear the children and she was able
to support herself by teaching music. The years passed
and she heard nothing from him.
Last summer the gossip-addicted inhabitants
more began chirping like a flock of starlings.

once

glenites termed it “they just couldn’t figure him out.”
The Danleys had lived in Greenglen now for several
years, but no one seemed to be able to learn much
about their past. They appeared in Greenglen, built a
comfortable home and became absorbed in the life of
the community.
Then one day about three years ago Tom Danley
suddenly disappeared. Close friends of the Danleys
couldn’t understand it, and as certain as water runs off
a duck’s back, the news spread like wild fire in Greenglen. The question everyone was asking was: why had
Tom left? It apparently wasn’t domestic troubles, for
the Danleys were the envy of Greenglen. Yes, they
were ideal in every way. ‘Their finances were more
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Tom returned wearing a navy officer’s uniform and
admitted that at last he had found what he had been
searching for all his life. He had seen action in a good

part of the world and he now became aware of the

things about him, instead of dreaming of far-off places.
The navy had made a man of him.
His children and wife are proud of him and he is
doing his part so that the war will be ended and he
can come home to his loved ones whom he never

before appreciated so deeply.
Tom Danley is no longer spoken of in hushed tones
in Greenglen, but he has won the respect and admira-

tion of the town.

POTPOURRI
ENGINEERING
It was

grandmother’s

birthday;

four

generations

were present to congratulate her on her “three score
and ten.” After the elaborate dinner we gathered in
the large living-room, while the younger set amused
themselves as only young people know how. Grandmother is always interesting, and this evening she told
us her maidenhood days: kerosene lamps, the general
source

of illumination;

the

grate,

of heating the house; the broom

the

only

and brush, to

maintain cleanliness in the home; a zinc-lined tub, the
bath, stage, opera, circus, the means

of entertainment;

the horse-car, the means of transportation.

No radio,

no movies, no autos, no aeroplanes, no vacuum cleaners; electric light was a luxury, telephone a rarity. “I
have lived in a truly wonderful age,” she concluded.
Driving home that night in the family ’42 model, I
recalled her reminescences and sought the cause of
that wonderful development. I recalled reading “Wonders of Science,” recounting the marvels achieved in
the

fields

of chemistry,

electricity,

oil,

steam,

trans-

portation, and was convinced that all these improvements

in the domestic,

social,

industrial,

mercantile

world, in transportation and communication were due
to the Engineer.
Wonderful
been effected
improvements
in the various
new ways and

ai—te
1944

cellar or well, the refrigerator;

the kitchen stove, base-burner,
means

Young men of intelligence, mathematically inclined,
untiring in research, undaunted by seeming failure,
ever cautious and alert, inspired with love for fellowmen, oblivious to great monetary returns—Engineering
beckons and offers you rewards and satisfactions of accomplishment, of doing things that will redound to a
fuller, happier, more contented living, to higher civilization for our people, to a greater glory, honor and
respect of our country by the nations of the world.

transformation and improvement has
in the past fifty years, but still greater
are due in the years to come. Engineers
fields are ever opening and perfecting
means, wresting from Nature her se-

crets and powers, finding substitutes for the fast-vanishing natural resources, harnessing new-found powers,
surmounting obstacles, designing machinery to increase production, thus decreasing unemployment and
affording in greater and greater number the comforts,
conveniences and necessities of life at reduced costs.
Tribute of thanks and appreciation is due to these
men of science, the Engineers, who use their genius to

This

number,

1944,

may

well be

the

combination

that will open the city of Berlin to men marching to
music of the “Star Spangled Banner.” We hope it will.
Then let’s not do anything which would make the
combination

1945, 1946 or even more.

It’s true we are not in the election year as yet, but
this is the people’s war, and we, the people, must think
forward in terms of quick victory. ‘To come to the
point. It seems that some preparations for 1944 are
under way in the field of politics, and it is the duty of
every American to join in these preparations, and plan
his decision as far ahead as he can.
If we are still in war by the time the next presidential election, it would be risky to change leaders when

we are half way to Berlin.

Our President in war time

is neither Democrat or Republican; he is our leader to
victory. We want it no other way till the war is over.
Then we will have the chance to choose our President

as we will, but now we are fighting a bloody war to

maintain our freedom. We are a free people today as
yesterday, but we must face the reality of war. Disunion in the country by bringing politics into the war
is surely not a help to those fellow-countrymen of ours,
who even with their dying breath are pleading for us
to carry one. “We hereby highly resolve that these
men shall not have died in vain” —your husband, broth-

er, father.
The

men

in the Pacific, in North

Africa, and soon

raising the living standards of our country and place it

in Europe, know one man as their commander-in-chief.

in the front ranks of civilized people.

They know Franklin Roosevelt, our President, the man
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who
with
They
their

risked his life by entering the battle zone to be
his troops. Do these men want a new leader?
depend on us to answer for them. You know
answer.

At this
who has
man step
of world

time we cannot afford to part with the man
led the nation thus far. How could another
in and in a short time learn the knowledge
affairs, of handling men, of uniting nations,

and of achieving results that it has taken our President
years to learn?
And yet if we changed Presidents
that would be the task of the new man, to learn in a
few days the many duties of one of the leaders of the
world.
If these duties were not mastered it would
mean a longer war and the lossof more lives.
In view of this, we the people must speak our minds;
we must send a message to Hitler and Hirohito that
the American people are united as never before. The
sacrifices we must make, the loyalty to our commanderin-chief and the firm determination of a free people are
the factors,

that with

the help of God,

will erase ty-

ranny from the face of the earth. To these principles
of unity and strength and loyalty and determination to

triumph in the end, we the people “dedicate our lives

and our sacred honor.”
—Jack WELDON
este

U. D. Before

and After Acceleration

Yes, a change has come over the campus in the past
few months.
We still have the same buildings, the

twenty

people

standing

we take our seat at the bridge table or amble into the
“cafe” for a “coke”.

talking,

playing

the

During the lunch hour we

were not rushed about with three meetings demanding our attention at the same time. With the exception of the engineers and pre-meds, most of us had
finished our classes about three o’clock in the afternoon, and were able to attend meetings, rehearsals, and

even to watch the baseball game being played on the
upper field or the spring football practice under way
on the lower field. Then too, we not only had time
for assemblies devoted to football cheers and pep talks
but also for meetings in the quadrangle and for torchlight parades down town before the big games. ‘Those
days are gone. We as seniors earnestly hope and pray
that the students in college again will know and enjoy
a non-accelerated program.
Coming back to the present day we take a peek in

the “cafe” and find it practically deserted with the exception of a few students eating a snack before going
to their. next sixty-minute class.
Up in the lounge
there is no more dancing, only studying and maybe a
bridge game or two. Out on the practice field there
are no boys playing baseball or football—no; they are
drilling and marching with heavy guns, for soon they
will be in active duty. In the classroom there are few
pranks played by the students; they are too busy with
their studies. ‘The annual June graduation is a thing
of the past; graduation is in April this year. If a grad-

uate of the class of 1940 were to pay a visit to the
school he would find that there has been no addition

to the physical aspect of the school but he would find
that the University has gone to war.
—JEAN GuRA

same classrooms, some of the same teachers and the
same social functions, but the attitude of the student

body in general is different. The seniors as well as the
members of the faculty are conscious of this change
in attitudes and are contrasting them with the attitudes of the students of the pre-war days. If, when I
was a freshman, we felt like cutting a class occasionally
to play bridge or to go bowling, to sleep or to go walking, we would throw our books in our lockers without
much feeling of consternation and be off for a good
Of course, there was a rule against cutting
time.
classes, but we managed to stay in the good graces of
our professors and still go about our business. But
today, we have no time for such things. We are all
carrying a heavy schedule due to the accelerated program and many of us work after school in defense
plants and stores, in order to be of some service to our
country. So it is that we stop and think twice before

around

vic, and drinking “cokes”.

wstes

SIXTEEN
Stars that shine
Are bright forever,
But eyes that cry
Glisten never.

I
hair,
and
and

was sixteen, I had blue
and although I did not
others, I got along. I
sloppy sweaters and my

Jane’s or Sue’s.

eyes and kind of blondish
compare with Myrna Loy
wore dirty saddle oxfords
peasant scarf was as big as

Yes, I sipped an hour on one coke and

simply drolled over the latest jive record, and I could
talk as hep as any cat. So you see I wasn’t so dumb at
sixteen.

Then came the day that I skipped vivaciously up the
library steps.

He was there and I guess my heart just

skipped a beat because I could not talk much and did
The
when

“cafe” too has changed.

There was a time

we could walk into the “cafe”
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and find at least

not feel so smart anymore.
started to talk.

We

We

sat

down

and

he

sat there for hours, it seemed. We

talked about books and records and stuff.
Then he
told me all about himself, about his Mom and his
brother and his sister.

It was nice there.

Old Helois looked down to smile

at me because I was happy. Then two fleecy clouds
floated by and dropped a tiny puff so we could drift
away to dream. It wasn’t a romantic time, but it was
warm and sleepy with soft breezes singing lazily
through the trees. Pretty flowers laughed at us and
quick little squirrels danced for us. The maple leaves
winked to me and pussy willows bowed for me to
smile. In amongst the clouds were patches of blue
just like his eyes when he talked. I remember what he
said, “I’ll call you up tonight and we can have a date
—I like your eyes, do you like Miller or James best—

does your hair always turn up that way—when can I
come to see you?”
I began to feel like a princess or something and I
tried to hide my dirty saddle oxfords and fix my sloppy
sweater a little more neat. I pushed my hair back and
I wondered if my brown skirt did anything for my eyes.
Pretty soon then we both stood up and he walked
home with me. ‘That is how it all began. No, I was
not so dumb at sixteen—now I am eighteen and I recall so well that day. I know that he will remember,
too, so in the summer when flowers are laughing, the
lazy breeze will whisper to him and some day he will
come back. So I won’t cry because some day he will
come back.
—Mary

Ross SEDDON

a5—fe
The

Prayer

Duration

‘Tomorrow you shall march away
As all our soldiers of today,

To fight for all we pray to keep
Within our hearts so close and deep.
It’s hard
To those
But give
And grin

to smile
who are
that cap
to hide

and bid adieu
so dear to you,
a jaunty air,
how much you care.

Your troop will make you carefree-proud
To thrill with hope a foreign crowd;
And yet if fear should frighten you
A song will shake it—a laugh would do.
And when this mortal storm has passed
And you are homeward bound at last,
What a consolation it will be
To know you've gained our VICTORY.
—Marjorie

Dear God, please grant
That he who has my love
May keep the light
That twinkles in his eye;
Don’t let him lose
The boyishness I love,
Nor let grow dim
The faith he has in me.
And
Keep
That
May
‘That

please, dear God
safe the love we have,
twixt our hearts
grow a band so strong
it will for all eternity last.
—Rutu

DrRiscoL.

WEHNER
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Book
AND

Reviews
NOW

TOMORROW

By Racuen FrEeLp
(Macmillan )
Do hints of things to come intrigue you? Does the
mere mention of the future cause you to speculate?
Does the abrupt changing of a subject with promise of
explanation to follow compel you to read further? If
you react to these situations—and if you are a woman
—you will certainly enjoy reading And Now TomorTOW.
All of us have experienced that feeling of nostalgia
when examining old souvenirs, pictures, and _programs, and when we discover our heroine in just such
a mood she gains our sympathy from the first page.
When she mentions the future characters of her story
without bothering to introduce them at the time, we
are persuaded by their promising personalities to continue reading to get fully acquainted—and we are not
disappointed.
Emily

Blair,

the

heroine,

tells her own

story—and

whether you like first person stories or not you will
realize that only she could have known it well enough
to

tell it.

You

see,

she

is deaf.

In

addition

to

beautiful, lively, inconsiderate, and temperamenBut most important is Marek Vance, the man

who completely changes Emily’s life.
It would spoil the suspense to tell you more of the
plot. It is not possible while reading the book to turn
the pages fast enough. Miss Field, in the person of

Emily, while hinting at future happenings, gives them
a certain
read on.

indefinable

significance

compelling

you

The only objection I have to the book is that it is
either too short or the ending is too abrupt. Emily
satisfies us that she has at last found happiness and
love, but she tones down the romance that we know
is there.
But then perhaps she does not dare get
started on the merits of the man who restored her
hearing and gave her a purpose for living. Whatever
the

fact is that

this

for some

is a book

that

will

time after the cover has

Men probably will not enjoy this book. There is
little humor in it and the emotions and sentiments
expressed are women’s exclusive possessions. Women
will add And Now Tomorrow to their “books-youcan’t-lay-down list, and will read it again and again.
—Betry May.

THE

Sage
CATHOLIC

PATTERN

By ‘THomas F. Woopiock
(Simon-Schuster )
When a seventy-year-old Catholic newspaperman
sketches a comprehensive outline of Catholic dogma
and an analysis of the world crisis in the light of that
summary, we see the meaning of that “recognized convention of the craft that a newspaperman is expected
to carry ‘omniscience’ as a side line.” When he does
all that in two hundred pages, the task deserves to be

called unique. Scope and brevity aptly describe
Thomas F’. Woodlock’s The Catholic Pattern.
A rapid survey of the Catholic “world-view” occupies the first half of the book.
of
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the

been closed.

to

Besides the provocative plot, the author also includes vivid descriptive passages. Her figures of speech

reason,

stimulate thought

a

complete personality analysis of Emily Blair, Rachel
Field also draws a great variety of well defined characters. We meet the Blair family—New England aristocracy,—Young Jo Kelly—the champion of the labor
union,—Harry Collins, with whom Emily is so blindly
in love—Janice, her sister, who is all that Emily is
not,
tal.

are especially well chosen and original. The descriptions serve to set the tempo of the story—whether she
be describing the peaceful countryside where Emily
and Harry first confessed their love, or the torrential
river and bleak wintry days that mark the strike trouble
at the family-owned mills.

man’s

creation,

his

fall,

and

Upon the three pillars
the

Incarnation,

the

author builds the entire superstructure of the Church
the sacraments of the Holy Eucharist and Matrimony.
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The exposition is adapted to readers of all creeds, although the points of conflict of the Catholic pattern
with other philosophies are intentionally sharpened.
Mr. Woodlock writes a credo, not an apology. ‘This
first part of his work bears a close affinity to F. J.
Sheed’s Map of Life.

lightful conversationalist, to watch her struggle with
poverty, sickness, and discouragement, and then to follow her to Italy and Rome, where for the brief space
of eighteen months she seems to have found with marriage and motherhood the psychological balance which
had evaded her in early life.

Part II is more on the order of Professor Sorokin’s
The Crisis of Our Age. Mr. Woodlock demonstrates
how religion, philosophy, and morals have been undermined respectively by individualism, idealism, and naturalism. The writer analyzes this trinary root of evil

Mr. Wade, in a refined but popular style, has written a beautiful, penetrating and human biography of
the true Margaret Fuller, the woman of great intellectual powers and high moral aspirations who constantly
searched for truth and beauty but in doing so unintentionally hurt the feelings of many.
—WituiAM Dorsey

from the viewpoint of the specialist in each field, and
then from that of the ordinary man to whom
rupted ideologies infiltrate.

the cor-

egj—t
In this second part particularly the reader will appreciate the lucid style and continuous movement forward
which characterize The Catholic Pattern. Though
either part may be read without the other, that information is probably useless to one who has begun with

T. F. Woodlock to trace the outlines of The Catholic
Pattern.
—CHARLES

W.

NEUMANN

by the notorious Maria Monk, and her infamous book,

With

the author we see

maltreated by her drink-crazed mother and neglected
by a wayward father. We follow her later to Europe,

where, still seeking to shake off the yoke of her abnor-

There are two ways in which to make an object
odious: the one is by frequently overpraising, the other
by constantly belittling. Margaret Fuller’s friends
went to one extreme—they ignored her human weaknesses and only praised; her enemies swung way over
to the other—they persistently ridiculed and even slan-

Because she was the victim of such one-sided
her life, works, and

impor-

tance have been almost entirely overlooked by students
of American Literature. Mason Wade in his Margaret
Fuller, Whetstone of Genius, has attempted “to bring
to life again, with all the strange complexities and diffculties of her character and life, the real Margaret
Fuller, who is worthy of being reborn for this age and

time.” I sincerely believe that he has achieved his
purpose.
It is an intensely absorbing and pleasurable occupa-

tion to go back to the Cambridge and Boston of the
Transcendentalists, to watch the iron-willed Timothy
strict classical educa-

tion at the age of four, to see the brilliant Miss Mar-

garet move among the litterateurs of her day as a dePage twenty-four

One hundred years ago the devastating flame of
anti-Catholicism swept through New England, fanned

“Lizzie” St. John in the sordid days of her childhood,

(The Viking Press)

Fuller give his young daughter a

DAYS

By Joun Louis Bonn
(Macmillan )

and victim of her infamy.

By Mason WADE

evaluations

THE

Elsa St. John Eckel, daughter of this shameful ex-nun

Margaret Fuller, Whetstone
of Genius

and opposite

DOWN

“Awful Disclosures.” In And Down the Days, Father
John Bonn has given us the fascinating life story of

wshe

dered.

AND

mal heredity, she becomes (rather unethically) an outstanding financial and social success in the court life of

Paris during the reign of Napoleon III.
And then, though she “fled Him down the nights
and down the days,” the “Hound of Heaven” ever pursues her, and seeking peace and happiness of soul, she
is drawn by the compelling force of the Catholic
Church and is converted, not without a period of
extraordinary trial to the Catholic Faith. With her
conversion comes a sudden loss of wealth and separation from friends, but the subsequent inner content-

ment was ample compensation for Elsa St. John.
Father Bonn, whose previous work So Falls the Elm

Tree was highly praised, has given us an absorbing biographical novel of a character unique in the nineteenth
century annals of the Catholic Church and of New
England. And Down the Days is highly recommended

as an outstanding literary achievement which is historical without being factual, and moral without being
homiletic.
—G.

STANLEY
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“You are rendering a vital service

to your countryin this time of war.”’
MAJOR GENERAL DAWSON OLMSTEAD
Chief Signal Officer, U.S. Army
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A TRAINED ARMY

” Active Duty:
KEEP LIBERTY

ALIVE
\l

The Ohio Bell army of telephone workers wears

uniform. Almost 60%

System service emblems ranging from five years to 45
a

years. The

operator

who

puts

through

your

call, the
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lineman on the pole, the executive at his desk, the girl
in the business office who handles your account are
representatives of this trained army on active duty—

Wow!

rendering a vital service to the country in this time of war.
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TUNE IN “THE TELEPHONE HOUR”
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WOMEN
It is estimated

AT

WORK

15,000,000

women

are employed in U. S. Industry today
YOU
Ask

MAY

BE

NEEDED

NOW

at your neorest United States
Employment Service Office
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When

you’re

doing a bang-up job you want a

bang-up smoke and for anybody’s: money you
can’t buy a better cigarette than Chesterfield.
Try them yourself...you’ll find Chesterfields
as Mild and Cool as the day is long...and BetterTasting, too.
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MOST

Its Chestertield
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